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TheTragedie 

L 4. Docd graunt me hcdgchog,thcn God grant me too 
Thou mated be damned for that wicked deed. 

Oh he was gentle, milde,and vertuous. 

gto. The fitter for the kingofheauen that hath him. 

La. He is in heauen, where thou fhalt neucr come. 

Gig. Let him thanke me that holpc to fend him thither, 
For he was fitter for that place then earth. 

La. And thou vn fit for any place but hell. 

Glo. Yes one place c!fc,ifyc will heare me name it. 

La. Some dungeon. Glo. Your bed-chamber. 

La. Ill reft betide the chamber where thou lieft. 

Gig. So will it Madame, till /lie with you. 

La. /hopefo. 

Glo. I know fo, but gentle Lsdie Anne, 

To lcauc this kind ineounterofour wits., 

And fallfomcwhat into a Ho wer methode: 

Is not the caufcr of the time-leftc deaths 
Ofthefc Plantagenets. Henry and Edward, 

As blameful! as the exectutoneri’ 

La. Thou art the caule.and mod accurft effeft. 

Glo. Your beautic was the caufc of that effetft. 

Tour beautic which did haunt me in my ficepe, 

To vndertakc the death of all the world, 

So /might reft that houre in your fweet bofbmc. 

La. If I thought that, /tell thee homicide, 

Thcfc nailcs lliould rend that beautiefrom my chcekes. 

Glo. Tliefe cies. could neuer endure fwcct beauties wrack, 
You liquid not blemifli them if i flood by : 

As all the world is cheated by the Sunne, 

So / by that, it i« my day, my life. 

La. Blac^nigbtouei (hade thy day, and death thy life. 

Glo. Curfe not thy felfe faire creature, thou art both. 

La. I would / wereto be reuengde on thee. 

Glo. It is a quarrel! rood vnnaturall, 

- To be reuengde on him that loueth you. 

La. It is a quarrel I iurt and reafonable, 

- lobereuengdonhim that (lew my husband. 

Glo. He that bereft thee Lady of thy husband, 
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of Richard the third. 

Glo* This is the fruite of rawnes : roarkryou not 
How that the guiltie kindred of the Queene, 

Loo^f pale when they did heare ofClarcnce. death. 

Oh) they did vrgeit ftillvnto the King, 

God will reuengeit. But come lets in 
To comfort Edward with our company. Exeunt. 

Enter Dutches of Yorke much Clarence children. 

Boy. Tell me good Granam, is cur father dead ? 

Dot. No boy. ( breaft ? 

Boy. Why do you wring your hands and beat your 
Jndcrie, Oh Clarence my vnhappy lonne t 
Gir/e. Why do you looke on vs and fhakeyour head i 
And call vs wretches ,Orphanes,caftawayes, 

/f that our noble father be aliuc? 

Dut. My prettic Cofens , you mifta^e me much, 

I do lament the flckneftc of the King : 

As loth to loofe him, not your fathers death; 

It were loft labour to weepe for one that’s loft. 

Boy. Then Granam you conclude that he is dead, 

The King my V ncle is too blame for this . 

God will reuengeit, whom /will importune 
With dayly prayers all to that effetft. 

Dut. Feacechildren peace, the King doth loue you well, 
Incapable and fhallow innocents, 

Ton cannot gcile who caufde your fathers death. 

Boy. Granam, we can; for my goodTncleGloccftcr 
Told me, the ATing prouoked by the Queene, 

Dcuifd impeachments to imprifon him: 

And when he told me fo he wept, 

- Andhugdmein hisarme,andfdndly £ift my cheeke, 

• And bad me relic on him ss on my father, 

And he would loue me dearely as bis childe^ 

- Dut . Oh that deceit fliould ftcalefuch gentle ftiapcs, 

- And with a vertuous vizard hide foulc guile, 

He is my fonne,yca and therein my fliame: 

from my dugs he drew not this deceit. 
%.Thin^cyoumy T'hcle did diftemble, Granam? 
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